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Black Eyeliner 


Black Evel ner 


Disclaimer: Work of fiction, never happened. Dedicated to my supporters, Puppet Master and Ms. Kat Hawkins. 
This isn't Dan/Justin, but Justin/Ed, you all know you want it. Just a short little fic. 


Ed was lining his eyes with coal black eyeliner. Justin was sitting in a chair watching him intensely. Frankie and 
Dan were busy with the soundcheck. 


"I can feel you looking at me," Ed said, sitting down his eye pencil 

"I can't help it. You look sexy in black eyeliner," Justin said with a playful smile on his lips. 
Ed smirked, then rolled his eyes. Justin was such a horny devil. 

"We can fuck after the show," Ed said, applying more eyeliner. 


"Since when did you become the domineering one?" Justin asked, raising an eyebrow. 


"Since we go on stage in five minutes and don't have time,” Ed replied. 

"Well, can | at least have a kiss?" Justin asked, pressing his body against Ed's. 

Ed turned around and wrapped his arms around Justin's waist. Justin brought his lips against Ed's. Ed parted 
his lips, letting Justin slip in his tongue. Ed could feel how hard Justin was getting from just a simple kiss. 
Justin was moving his hands all over Ed's body, making him sweat. 

"Justin, cool down, you're gonna make my eyeliner run," Ed whispered. 

Justin ignored Ed's plea and was now sucking on Ed's neck. Ed closed his eyes and let out a soft moan 
"Would you two knock it off," Frankie said, walking in with Dan. 

"Come on, Frankie. You know how hard it is for Justin to keep his hands of his bitch," Dan smirked. 

"Very funy, Dan," Justin said, swatting him on his shoulder. 

‘| wonder what the fans would think if they found out that you were really gay?" Frankie asked. 

| doubt any of them would be surprise," Dan laughed. 

Justin rolled his eyes, his brother was so stupid sometimes. 

"Come on, my little goth, lets go play a show," Justin said, grabbing Ed by the hand. 

"And try not to lose beat this time," Frankie said. 

"Fuck off," Ed said. 


Before they went on stage, Justin whispered in Ed's ear. 


"If you don't lose beat, I'll fuck your brains out after the show." 


